4 


IR + 3. 


CPE 3 - 


SY a fearful pit. 


Kg f from deep miry clay 5. 
Then or g-rock he ſet; wy. 2 


— 


1 


5 
3 


- 


— 


. 
"a (46x 


* 
. 
- - 
15 
0 
1 
1 
8 


Thon h reof, when he wandered 
ight i in Col MONEL.; Moin, i in the 
moſt eminent Danger, Faint and Deſtitnt : 
and 4th of October, I 785. 


tween the : 3 d 


glare what- 


«(it 


= 
' xo * 
$ 
7 
20 7 
9; 
4 
5 
* N 
70 


ail hear, all je thut fear God, a 
e hath done for my ſau 
Am with my mou h, and he wat xf 
b N Pſal. Ixvi.7 36, 17. 


mne from. a : fearful pit, 
And from deep miry clay ; 
on 7 vet, he et my Feen, 


— 
— a.” 
d 4+ 
* 
* + 
4 


ASE * 

* *. 

3 

= - . 


4 IF. 
4. 
4 


1-7 


* 
ES 
. 


4 


1 — 
= 4 » 
— * 9 & 
W WS 
— 
2 
- 
» be! 
» — 
4% 3+ # 
- 9 . 
x4 
* = = 
1 8 2 * 
* 
2 
Tea 
$4. £ 
Te. 
* 
A 
* 
82 IS 
* 1 
72 
* 
1 
9 * 
* Pb I; 
a 5 
— FP 
— 4 
22 
Te W 
* 4 
+ I 
a. v1 
8 "4 
NN 
” 43 
- F 4 1 
2 * 


Wy 1 A 
I. | 
$4} 
PAY 

7 


— > 


- 


+ 

e 
4 Ws. 
3 


4 
* 
8 * 
* & £ * * 
4. 3 p * 1 4 Y 7,1 
—— — ——Ü—U—U—ñä — 


x 
5 


*. 


7 2 


— 


— — 


7 T 0 
JAMES. KENNEDY, 1 
FARMER in LO CHT ON, | 1 
COLMONEL PARISH, _ 
| AND. 


10 HIS WIFE, 


(Who, under God, were the means 4 preſerving 
| my Life) 


The following PO EM, is, 
With the moſt cordial and thankful ReſpeR, 


Os DEDICATED, 
" By their Ma 
| AND 
Very humble Servant, 
JAMES H AXWEL £ 
N tb <O 3 75 » 8 
PAISLEY, N , 


June 2. 1786, _ 
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T H E 
MERCIES OF. G0D 
Thankfully Recorded, &c. | 


HE wonders of thy mercy, Lord, 
I will with thankful, heart record; 

When wand'ring in the wilderneſs, + 
Forlorn in wretched deep diſtreſs: _ 
No track of human foot I found, 
But dreadful dangers all around 1 
The diſmal. darkneſs of the night 
Did much at firſt my heart affright ; 5 
For then a dreadful ſhower of rain 
Did all the ſky with darkneſs ſtain ! 
Then nought but death and dire deſpair fi 
Of life, did on me gaping ſtare. 
Deſpair at firſt did ſeize my ſoul, 
And almoſt all my hopes controul : 
Such dreadful holes and boggy ground, 
Did ev'ry where my feet ſurround, 

In this diſtreſs to God I cried ; 
He heard me, nor my ſuit denied: 
He that hath pow'r to kill and ſave, 
Redeem'd me from each gaping grave. 
Soon he reclaim'd the heavy rain, 
And clear'd the gloomy ſkies again. 
His awful lightnings glar'd around, 
Yet heard I not his thunder's ſound : 
His lightnings ſtruck a filial awe, 
But laviſh fear they did not draw, 
Thus was I from deſpair releas'd, 
And hope reviv'd within my breaſt. 
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4 
1 hop'd ſome chearing als light 
Would ſure appear before my fight ; 
But all in vain, no houſe appear'd, 
Nor any human voice I heard; 

But the moſt woful rugged ground, 
With pits and ſwamps I only found. 
With heavy wallet on my back, 

I wander'd ſtill without a track, 

And bundle hanging in my hand, 
Till I could neither walk nor ſtand. 

In this diſtreſs I hardly found, 

A place to reſt upon the ground, 

But plaſhy ſteps and boggy holes, 
As cou'd be found betwixt the poles. 
Danger of life was all I fear'd, 
While death in ev'ry ſtep appear'd : : 


My ſtrength was gone, my heart was faint, 1 


No words my woful flate can paint. 

How often too I ſtumbling fell, 

Is far beyond my power to tell; 

For J was faint, and overpow 7d, 

Each ſtep, almoſt, a fall procur d. 
Once ſtepping o'er a nab ral ſlough, 

My feet flipt in, I know not how; 

I to the breech in water ſtood, 

Then were my hopes almoſt ſubdu'd 2 

For here my bundle from me fell 

And what to do I could not tell : 


But with my ſtaff I ſearch'd all DL) 7 


Till 1 my dripping bundle found; 
But all ſo wet; my books deftroy'd ; 
My very heart was much annoy'd ! 
Yet out I got, by Heav'n's kind aid, 


Tho' I was horribly diſmay'd. _ 15 
In what condition then I was 


Doth now both words and > ret ſurpaſs: | 


For tho' I was ſo much diſtreſt, 

No place was found for me to reſt, 
Becauſe ſo wet and full of mire, 
Till life was ready to W 
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And when I found a pile more dry, - 
Myſelt ſo wet I durſt not lie: | 
Tho? ſtill to trudgeT was unfit 
Yet could I neither lie nor ſit. 
But as the night at iaſt grew clear, 
The North pole did to me appear; 
Then for that point I aim'd my courſe, 
But to the eaſt was drove by force ; 
For when the northward courſe I ſteer'd, 
Still greater danger there appear'd. 
I ſtagger'd on and often fell, © | 
And in ſuch pain no tonpue can tell ; 
Then on my left I thought I ſaw 
'The ſea, and thither fain would draw 3 
But tho' I ſtrove with all my might 
I ſtill was forced to the right: 
For tho' the night was pretty clear, 
The northward courſe I could not ſteer. 
Yet in this deep diſtreſs, my mind 
Was to the will of Heav'n reſign'd: 
I truſted in God's righteouſneſs - 
To bring me out of all diſtreſs. th 
I thought my ſtrength was then renew'd, 
And much my gloomy fears ſubdu'd; 
For tho' I was afflicted ſore, 
With patience all my pains I bore. 
For pity to the Lord I cried, 
And on his mercy ſtill rehed.  . 
He heard me; and the ſhadows clear'd; 
The dawning ſkies at laſt appear'd. 
I ſaw the light, yet ſcarce behev'd, 
But thought my ſenſes me deceiv'd. 
I ſcarce could think the night was gone, 
Till opening day around me ſhone. 
I fancy'd then I ſaw the fea 
"LY Upon the weſt, not far from me; 
And this reviv'd my hopes again, 
I thought I ſoon ſhould help obtain; 
For there I thought ſome houſe to find 
That would relieve my troubled mind: 
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I fancied too it was ſo near, 


Some houſe would ſurely ſoon appear, 5 0 
Aud thus I travell'd many a mile A 
While hope did all my fears beguile. i * 
Still, ſtill the ſhore appear'd ſo nigh, Be 
It feen d ſo fair before mine eye: TI 
And thus I travell'd till at length, Le 
Exhauſted was my feeble ſtrength. 80 
For unknown miles | travell'd o'er, A 
Yet {til} no nearer ſeem'd the ſhore. "oy T. 
Well, when an eminence I found, = A1 

I laid me down upon the ground, Sb 
Fatigu'd and ſpent, and out of breath, 6 A 

I ſeemi'd juſt at the point of death. Tl 
But when I roſe to view the ſhore, 11 
It ſeem'd much farther than beſore. Fe 
Ar laſt I my deception found, A 
was but a miſt on valley ground! | Fe 
Then was J forc'd to travel on, 8525 | I t 
Tho hope and vigour both were gonc. DT 
And after many a longing look, | A 
Some black rock for an houſe I took. - | By 
With feeble limbs I crept along, | Tt 
And often found my objects wrong; Fo 
At laſt, when almoſt out of breath, : 4 
I ſpied a cottage on a heath: — WM Bu 
With much ado I reach'd the door, 5 H. 
But found the houſe exceeding poor: Fo 
Before the dame my wants I laid, W 
And offer'd to have double paid. H. 
She ſaw my griefs with ſympathy, | Al 
But could procure me no ſupply. Ne 
No milk, no tea, could ſhe produce, W 
Nor ought convenient for my ule : Ar 
But, lo, ſaid ſhe, an houſe is near, Fo 
Where you will get good country cheer. 
Then came and ſhew'd me at her door, Ar 
Where I could almoſt it explore. mee M. 
With feeble ſteps I reach'd the place, ty 
Enter'd the houſe and ſhew'd my caſez _ Ye 


, — 7 wr me 3 W W e 0 wrote 
; . 


7. 
Of Went and vigour quite bereft, 


And only life within me left; 
The courteous Matron heard my tale, 
Beheld my caſe, believ'd me well; 
Though rogues had her deceiv'd before, 
Vet did ſhe my diſtreſs deplore. 
She ſaw me all bedaub'd with mire, 
And almoſt ready to expire; 
Then gave me her beſt country fare, 
And took of me abundant care. 
She put me in a well- made bed, 
A while to reſt my weary head. 
There ſleep did ſoon mine eye-lids cloſe, 
I found a ſweet but ſhort repoſe ; 
For when I waken'd, lo, the room | 
Appear'd as tho' the night were come: 
For I beheld fo dim a light, 
I thought that I had flept till night. 
Then from the bed I quickly roſe, 
And preſently put on my clothes; 
But ſoon I found I was miſta'en, 
The room was darken'd by the rain; 
For then was come a heavy ſhow'r, 
The clouds did rain abundant pour: 
But, O what cauſe to praiſe the Lord 
Had I, who did ſuch grace afford ! 
For had that ſhow'r on me come on, 
Where houſe or refuge there wagnone, 
How dreadful then had been my caſe ? 
All thanks to God for timely grace! 
Now I approach'd the kitchen-fire, 
Which made the people all admire, 
And pity me, I roſe fo ſoon, 
For it was not long aſter noon. 

My dirty clothes they waſh'd and ya, 
And carefully my wants ſupply'd; 
My damag'd books about the fire 
They hung, and dry'd them all entire; 
Yea, all my wants did they redreſs, 
And treated me with tenderneſs: 
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3 For here three days and nights Iſtay' d, 
g Where I was kindly welcome made; 
| | Nor could I leſs continue there, 
5 Becauſe the weather was not fair. 
At laſt, when Saturday appear'd, 
The fan broke out, the ſhadows clear'd, 
It promis'd for a charming day, 
B Then I reſolv'd to march away, 
And leave them with a thankful heart, | 
But ſtill how loth were they to part! 
Yea, me molt heartily they preſt, 
To ſtay and take the Sabbath's reſt ; 
Nor would I thence ſo ſoon have come, 
| But that I long'd to be at home. 
| Then gave I them my faithful word, 
| If Heav'n did life and health afford, 
I would reviſit them again, 
Since they ſo kindly eas'd my pain. 
And when at laſt I came away, 
| My friendly hoſt did me convey, 
And put me in the proper road, 
A Which I before had never rode. 
= O gracious God, reward their love, 
With heav'nly bleſſings from above! 
Let happineſs their days attend, 
E And endleſs peace when life ſhall end. 
; May Heav'n preſcrve both them and me, 
Till we each others faces ſee; 
And let an endleſs union join 
Our ſouls to Chriſt the living vine. 
Then ſhall we meet in heav'n above, 
United in eternal love, 
And on that bright celeſtial ſhore, 
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Do 


Our great Redeemer's love adore 3 ON 
O may this hope our ſouls inſ „„ 5 
And warm our hearts with heavis fre, 
That ſo at death we may aſcend 9 


To thoſe ſweet joys that never end! 
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